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The Independent Democra of it, Intiree weeks the soil was on his | Grayson were culled, that the prisoner le- | vied o hor hands, shediing the bitterest | ghost, which behaved in avery civil and|Grayson. “He says he's ready to die;

came exceedingly paler and when Gray-
son swore that he saw him stah Wickhile,
he compressed his lips, as it a sudden
pain had shot throngh him, and clenched
his fingers together, and bent his hend
down; wor did he look up unul Grayson
hiad leit the stand,  The old wonn was ter-
1ibly agitated, and his testimony was
drawn trom him by piecemesl, e it
tered s be lelt the gtund; und as he pass-

coffin: and when those “rees were grown,
they had passed into the possession ol
strangers; and the hands that planted them
were dust,

Some weore talking of the murder; and
of Wicklifle; and of what a pest he had
been to the country roun:d, so quarrelsome;
and what a pity 1t was that a line young
fellow like Harey Bluke should have to die
for having sliin a man like him. Then

tonrs she bad ever wept in her life? What
sid and dreary thoughts came over her
then—fears like shaduws, which she could
nob deline nor graspseemed Miting around
hews hewming hee inon every side, until
she felt thit there was no ll-'lpc lett; and
that he and she were parted for ever. Ob!
how luriorn und helpless she would Le il
he were gone! How linely the world
wouhl bey o live on, duy aller day, week
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them lowered Lis voiee, and said, that he
heard that this was killing her.  He hud
seen the ductor, who had been at Mr. Lin-
colo® twice n day, since MHarry Blike's
imprizonment, and he hiad said,that e was
«feaid it would go hurd with her; she was
very ill. Tneno the conversation was in-
terruptod by the arvival of more new com-
ers, lnanother purt of the lawn, an old
man wis leaning on a eane, adilressing a
crony, who seemed 05 old and time-worn
as himsell.

#ANLY peighbor Williams,” said e,
“ihisis a very sad business—a very sl
business. | knew his father before him;

they spoke of Mary Lineoln; andone of

ed where Bluke saty be muttered 1o a low

one:

“l couldn’t help it, Hurry—indeed 1

couldn’t; for it was the truth.”

Bluke looked painfully at bin; but made

no reply.

He had hitde or no defence to muke.—
An ef-
fort wus made by his lawyer to prove his
gcm:rul good churacter, his awiible dispo-

e could not contradict the luets.

sition, and the liitle probabiiiy of lus be-
ing guilty of o erime’like ths,

He felta
strong inelination to admit the murder,
and w attribute 1t 1o a blow struck in the
heut of angerin a renewal of the quarrel
which had been interrupted at the tavern;

nfier week, and moaths and yvears,and no
ver see b nenin, nor hear his voiee: and
to know that he was in his grave; that as
long as she lived, thoueh hundreda might
be sbout her, and love her, aud do all thit
they could to make her happy, siill that he
would never be umong them again.  No,
no! it could not be—it could not be, She
felt that it would kill her.

Tae day pused heavily, and as night
was ¢l ing in, no unswer cume (roin
Bluke; but it eamu to one whom it could
not comforl, for Mury Lincoln was doliri-
OlLs,

Hoveral woeks pussod, and stil] she bal-
anc | between e and deaty; but one

“Don't you think they might pordon
him?" inquired Culeb Grayson, who was
one of the party, and who had been sitling
among them, without tuking any part or
showing any interest in their convers stion, |
until it touched upon the subjectof Blake's
execution; but then he scemed keenly
alive toit, and with his features working
with intense anxiety, he repeated his ques-
tinn: “Don’t you think they might? | wish
they would, Do tell me, suine one. What
do vou think?"

I heard that Mary Lincolu’s futher did
his best for him, bat it was of no use,” re-
plied one of those addressed. *“Bat you
must nut grieve nbout it so.  You couldn’t

 the speaker, and looked emong the dull

embers of the fire, without spoaking. It
wasa dim, dreary room, and its distant
corners were lost in darkness; and the
frame of the stranger, as he sat between
the andirons, tnrew a gigantic, spectra

shadow on the wall, that scemed to have
something ominous about ifyand taken In
ccnnection with the gloomy nature of the
conversation, and the cold indifference of
the stranger, and his wild, forbidding air,
seemed 10 huve thrown achill o all about
him. Fur he sut there, buried in deep
thought, with his eyebrows knit, and his
lips working, us with suppressed emotion,
those who had hitherto ﬁugged the fire be-

but Bloke had positively lorbidden o de-
fenee of that nature, declaring thit it was
false; and thut i he attempted to assert
whit was untrue, he would contradiet him
in the open eourt, Aud ulter a lung and

and I bave known Harey sinee he was o
hithy —who™d % thought it of him?—wha'd
%a thought 1t?” -

Nuighbor Williams shiook his head; os
much a8 to say, that nobody  would have

morning, the physician vame down  stairs
trom her, with a smile on his foce, lle
said that his patient was decidedly betier;
she Lad httle fever and was st wonal only
keep her quict end calmy and she would

help being o witness against him,  Even
Harry suid so himself.”

The old mav’s face brightencl, and
something lke o smile passed over i1, as

ran slowly to widen the distance between
themselves and theie ill-omened visiter;
to scan his person, as il there were more
in it than met the eye, and to watch his

[From the Democratic Revicw.]

HARRY BLAKE,

he
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A story of Circumstantial Evidence,
founded on fuct.
BY JOMN QUOD, ESQ,
[Concluded.)
CITAPTER 111,

When Harry Bluke was first imprison-
ed e bore stoutly up ngainst his fare,—
Bt stone walls, and close, pent up cham-
bers, with their stiling stagoant air, and
their murky twilight, ure glotious inven-
tions for mildewing the heart, und breank-
ing down streqgth. and hope; and they
soon began to tell upon lum, It might
have been the loss of his accustomed  ex.
creise in the open air, or the want of the
sighit ot the blue skv, anid of Lis old home,
or a droad ol the fate which might bezome
hig, or,—und there were many who believ-
ed this.—it might have been the workings
ot his own evil conscience, that were ma-
king such wild work with him, But cer
Cain it is, that although when he was first
confined be seemed right glud us the day
upproached, in which he would have the
chance of meetng the charges ugninst
liim in open court; yet as the time drew
near, hispirits prooped; and it was ob-
served, that the more ofien he conversed
with his lawyer, the more gloomy he be:

thought it; but secmed to think further ex-
pression of opinion unnecessary, for he
gaid nuthing.

“lle was= o warm-hearted litle boy, and
n very likely man—a very likely man,”
continued the fiest spoaker, “I grieves me
to see nim here. It does, indead, neigh-
bor Willinm»* -

Again neighbor Williams shook lis
head; probably to mtimate, that it grieved
him too; aud as before he remained si-
lent.

It isa matter of some uncertainty, how
long neighbor Williams might have been
thus entertaaned by his companion, had
not their conversation been iterrupted hy
a general Lozz of “Here hie comes!™ he
next moment, [ larey Blulee walked ihrough
the erowd, with an offieer on ench side of
him. e was excecdingly pale; bt Lis
fiuce was full of ealm deiermination, awl
his step fiem and strong, e looked nei-
ther to the right noe left; and, apparent.
ly without mnoticing a sonl, entered the
court honse.  The erowd gatherad elose-
ly at lis heels; and the next instant
were striving and  steogeling and fight-
ing to obtiin a good pusition in' the eourt
room.

Marry Blake seemed quue

labored and hopeless speech, the lawyer

sat down.

The reply of the counsel for the pro.
secution, and the charge ol the jwlge,
were both conclusive sgainst himg and g dughter, and had endeay

without leaving theie seuts the Ty
returned u verdiet of==Guilty™ ol Mug-
der.

CIHIIANTER 1V,

When Mary Lineoln came to hersell,
she would have gone buek o Hurey Iiake’s

celly but her futher was alrmd that it

woull prove o mueh lor her streneth,und

lie persunced her o defer it unnl the mor-
FOW, Protilsiog that il =he were then will
Le wonld accompany her.  She made but
fechle ubjection, for she felt Lieay y-host.
ed wod swlmost reckloss.  Her tuther led
her duwn the staps, and placed her in his
wagon, und they drove ol Tvwas a gay
sunshiny day; and purtsof the road whieh
they hud Lo pass were thickly settled, wnd

tucre woere people seattered oloue iy, and
The news of the murnler,

i the fickds,
and of Havey Bluke's arcest, had alroady
got wind, wnd us they pased, those w I
knew them stopped tolook at them, and
hooh therr heads, and sad, “thoy s day
weothi cara sl one to some of old George

do well,

It was o marning of great exeitement (o
Mr. Linco!n, however, for it was that of
Blake'saricl, e had coneoaled 1his from
Jd 10 cne.
feournms lict liopes, but there was some-
thing in lis subdued manner and his nt-
temp's at cheerfulness, us he spoke that
morning ol hersell and Hurry,nea put aside
the rurtain of her Led and pressed his

lips to her sunken Drehead,nod whispered
ner tokeep up her spirits and all would be
wellwhich made her leet more dispiriied
than cver,

It was lute in the nfternoon, that George
Lincoln was sitting in the hall, when he
fienrd a horsewan galloping in hot haste
up the lnpe.  He nad noc dared o leave
his danghter that dayv; but a (Hend who
attenided the trial had piomised o send
him immaediate word of the verdiet,so that,
whiatever, it was, he wnght divalge it care-
filly 1o his daughter.  He started up and
burried to the door; as hie did so.the horso-
i dashed into the vard, and at the top
ul hiz voice bawled out:—

STheyve found aery Blike guilty of
lll-|l'dl'r, !l_\' Uml!”

The ol man shook his hand at him, and
made =irns Db 1o be quiet; amd feac-

id: <Iid Harry say so? Well, Vi
lind of that, Pm glad of that; for it makes
me very sad when Lthink that it was |
and Walton who put him where he is—in-
deed it does”

[t was no lunlt of yours,” said the man,
wund you musti’t let it trouble you. D'm
sure | should have done as you did.  Ah!
liere comes some one.”

The last words were called forth by the
sound of a lorse elattering up to thehouse
Then the loud voice of o man was heard
bawling out for sume oue o tike his horse;
and in a few minutes atall man; unknown
1o them all, entercd the room, with o short
whip in his hand. There was litte in his
features, or the appearance ol his pesson,

tll shadow on the wall, as if there were
something about it more than appertain.
ed to shadows in general, Sull they
spoke not, uutil the object of their so-
licitude, us if concluding o long mental
discussion, drew w heavy breath,and rising,
suid:
“Well, let himdie. I's as well. Others
have died in the same way.”
Turning t a sort of under-barkeeper,
who officiated in the absence of Gar-
ret, he said: “See to my horse, will
you?! Anl now show me to my room, and
wike me atsuntise.  Ishall not breakfust
here,”

‘Ihose callected about the fire watch-
ed him as he (llowed the attendant

to encourage familineity; for his complex-
jon was ewarthy and sullow, and his ex-
pression anything but prepussessing; and
his diess wis coarse and soiled, as it from
hard wavel

e pawsed a momont, and luvoked about
him us he entered the room; and then
steiling neross itylrew a ehair directly in
front uf the fire, in in the midst of the ns-
tonished group, and held his feet w the
Lilnze.

“A threatening night, friends,” said he
at length addressing them.

I'here was something in the stern sinis-

otit of the room, and shut the door afier
them.

“«What do you think of that man, Mr.
’l‘umvkins?" said one of them toa small
man in an amp'e vest and contracted small-
clothes

“(Come, come, none of that,” said the
small man, with an air of suspicious stub-
bornness. “Don’t be trying to make ma
commit myself by asking qtestions.” As
he spoke he fise] his eyes obstinately on
Lis own finger nails——not that’ they were
purticularly elean or ornamental,

«Can’t you speak your own mind man!™

came; and that the very mention of the |and the erowd telt somewin ! Giea { Foll<; that 1t was a pity so hea- | tul that his words might have reached his|ter eye of the muny and his bhaggard, re- | g4id the other pettishly.

trinl drove the bisod from his cheek. It]thut a man who bad comniind o Ve bouil 1l on one so young as | danginer, without waiting to bear the par- | pulsive face,which gave a monetiry check|  8till the small man ogled his nails.

was observed, too, that alter these inter-|should look like other inen.  ome whiies | sl was—she was amere child—God bless tieulars, haried up b hes rooing and there | to the conversation, and no one answered w\Well, then,” said Lis companion, “1M
views he witlked moodily up and dowa the |pered that he was u hardened reppdote ) e I he saw what made him through lite o sad- [ him, but hie went on, tell vou what I think. Ithink,” said he,

rootn, with his arms folded, and muttering

notl (o show some remorse; ol ohiers

Mury Lincoln sutquietly by her father’s

der tan than he had had ever been be-

w(iy on, dontlet me stop (ilk. On with

sinking bis voice, und placing the back of

to himself, as those do who lave heavy saitd, that none Lut an innocent man could | gide, not noticiog those  whom they met, fore: for, stretched on the Hoor, directly [yous 1 want t break inon oo man's bhu-| 4is hand to the corner of his mouth,by way
burdens on theit hearis, nnd that his face |appenr so calin und composed. There was | yor cpeaking unul she reached her  howe, under the window, to which she had evi- fmor. Pve an odd bumor of my own; tor| of indicating the extreme confidence, “l1

wis pule and wasted, and his ook trou.
bled. At other times he remained for
Lotrs with his arms crossed on the table,
and his forehead resting upon them, in
such deap thought that he did not move
when peisons came i, There were ma-
ny wmong his fricads who sttributed his
changed appearance to his. conlinement,
and mental gnxiety as to the result of his
wrial, und still persisted in their belied ol
his innocence; but then there were those
who thouglt otherwiss, and who faneied
that remorse had begun its work,and that
s the day ol Teiribution approached,Har-
ry’s bold heart which had hitherto borne

a great deal of whispering pod talking
among then, whilst the jury were getting
gmpannelled; bt when the counsel [or
the prisecutim rose wopon bis causethey
were sosilent, that they secmed not even
to Lreathe.

He dwelt bricfly,but clearly,on the facts
which are already known. [le stated tha
he should prove thatyon the day of the
murder, the prisoner and Wichiife had
been tgether at a tavern, not lar (rom
Suh(zu-:::lmiy; that =a n|u:u-n-| hiad arisen
between them, and blows had pus<eld; thit
the prisoner had knocked Wickitie w the
fluor;  hat Wickhifle bad tled, and that the

Her tather Lfied her out of the wagon in
s arms, tnd accumpany g her Wy staars,
wold her to be of good heart, and Teft her
Whint w chuos wf In:\\'lh]l.‘l'illg
thoughits was i that young gurl’s brain as

to hersell.

she threw hersell upun ber bed! how bu-
sy thut lintde hewd was! how it teemed
with hopes, and fearsy, and plans and
schemes to wid Blake! how contilent she
was 0! lis inaecence, wod that he

name?
(IR there. Once or twice the door upen-

etl, and her father, or one of the lemales

of the tamily, loked in, and secing her su

Wl
lie ;.nl.“[[._-.l, without o shaduw upun his
Houe after hour paszed while she

dently been attracte | iy the arcival of the
horsemaan, his doughter lay. A thin stream
ot blood was triekling from her mouth, and
her eves were closed. e caneght her i
hits arms-—a e -:!r!l-_'g_r!lu;_' Lhirenth esenp-
ed her hps. e thoughty ton, thut she
marmured the nimie of Harey Blake; b
itwdeht have been laney, lor her breath
pous o, and when the Ll eries off hoer fu-
ther had Lraught to Lis assiztunee other
members of the hosehold; there was no-
{lying to be done, but to lay on the bed  the
[ifeless bindy of her who had been the pride
of thatold man’s heart!

1

I've hoard that there's a man W be lnog-
ed wemorrow, and 've come fitly wiles to
gee it. I wasat the teialand now ' come
to see il heltl wear th: samne bold fuce
whun he dies that he did then”

w3 you were at the 1wid?” said Caleb
Grayson, who wis leaning with his elliow
on the tuble, and his cheek resting on the
paln of his hand, und looking gloomily m
the fire.

“Ay, | was, my man,” =aid the stranger
bluatly; ~and | saw you there. Yon were
the witness whn swore that you saw
Lim stal Wickliffe. 1 was at yoar elbow
at the time, Your testimony did lor

think he won’t be drowned.”

# A" said the small man,; “if that’s all,
[ think so mysell.”

And having settled this matter to their
mutual satisfaction, they rose to go, a mo-
tion in which they were followed by all
except Culeb Grayson, who, long after
they were gne, and the room was silent
and deserted, sat there, with a leavy
heart ut the part which law had forced him
to ke in the legal murder which was to
juke place on the morrow. At last he start-
ed up as it a sudden thought had struck
him, and fiuding his way tv the stable,sad-
dled his horse uud roce oil.

. el B - e »ale . , . - g . : L L .
liim up, was failing him. I hey said it was [ prisoner had only been detained from fols | quict, supposeld that shie slepr, wnd closing ORSFREE N h"-“-': | half 11 hi I w8 dusk ofgtes “Biapk clonds wees
un evil omen to see him sinking thas, and|lowing by furce, and had then called all [ilie door geatly, went out, On the night prezelding the execution,in Fhe ol man hall started from WS 44500 aoross the sky, obscuring it, und

wiving npas if he were alrealy a dvomed
wan; they did not like it—it seemed a

there present to witness that he would be
revenged on that man {or the wiong done

Sleep came at sty but it was troulded

and broken; and when morning  duwned,

the tae-room ol the Blae Horse, were us-
sembled halfa-dozsn men, most of whom

scut, and turned exceedingly pale, at the
snme time pressing his hand across his

together with the tall trees and forests
which in places overhung the road, ren-

llul'l:il!g._!tlr of n darker lute. wim, At it cost him his life that he bad [she found o womnn watching at bere Led-| had been there nt the time of Blake's quur- “-“.q'_. At last he said, in a low agilated dering it pitchy dark. In defiance ol the
Neither hope nor dread can hasten or |finally been released by those who held | side, und learned thut she was oo high | rel with Wickhffe. A dull and meluncholy VOIE0s threatening lovk ot the sky and the obzca-

wWhat ennld a man do? 1 was forced to

protract the steady march of Iliml:; and in | him, on promsing wit to follow Wickulley [tever.  Sall she made light of a1, and got | group they were,  ltmight have been the | th. 1did rity of the road, the old man kept steadily
due time the day ol tweial arrived. It Wus but that e bad 1|us|1i\-ul_\‘ refused 10 pros fup; amd  altheugh che telt sharp puns absence of the Jolly fuce and merry voice EDy Iml' -m-\"l' lll_“ﬂ“’l]l‘. Wli.s Ol‘llf:;l.d h W for several hours, neither pnusing 7y
a boghtday in the autumn when skies |mise that the quarrel should deop there.— | hivoting thro igh her limbs, and ber head [ of old Garret Quackenboss, who was gone sce hum stol) im==1 11 Sure 1 Gsls . | rest his beast nor to refresh himself, uatil

wThen, of course, it waaall right. For it was broad daylight when he arrived at

ure cloudless, and the fields and trees
were clod in rainbow liveries. ltwas an
idle time, tov, in the country, and from

That shortly witerwards he left the house
alone, taking the path which Wickliffe
had already tuken; that two ol the per-

swimmng, she contrived 1 dress hersell

und 1o go down stairse Invain the nurse
remonstrated.  She repliod that she had

to Albany, 1 lay 0 n stock of substan-
tials, to keep up the well-known gastrono-
mic character of the Blue llorse; or 1l

my part, ' glad be's to hang. 1 shall be
glad when hie’s out of the way. Had]

a large wooden building. Stopping for
the first time, he lastened his horse to

Cir and near the inhalitants of town and|sons who had been ot the tavern with him | promised to go to Harey  Blake that day, [ might have been the greatsize of” the bur- been on the jury, and known ""l-‘f what the gate, and crossing a small vard, as-
H g oy : . . I E > i s ; e d vou stated, 1 would have brought in the ; 1 . ~:
hamlet guthered in o see the sight. Al shontly afterwards leit the iun awned touk the [ and that she would Keop her promise; but | room, with 1ts irky corners, whose dark- | - ) cended o flight of steps and eatered the

man with his life ot stnke, and struggling
und battling for it, with so mighty and
shrewd an adversary us Law. It was -
deed a great sight. It was werth going
miles to witness, Nor was it the less ex-
citing that they knew the victim, and that
many of them had hitherto admired his no-
Lle and upright character, and loved the
mun. But he had shed blood, and must pay
the furfeir.

The court house wis n venerable, old
stone building. standing Ly iselly in the
midstof’ w green lawn; und al some  dis-
tunce from any house.  But its solitude
was niow Yroken by the hum of vuices;
lur from overy quarier people were pour-
ing in; old aud young, females and even
children were there. So.e were specking
on indifferent subjects; of the times; of
the diflicaltjies with England; of the state
of the crops; andone old man, broken-
down and wttering, of Lis fielda—=of wht
he i‘u!cu:!rd to plant in them on the fl-
luwing year; and of young trees which
he hud et out; of the pl asure he anti-
cipated, in sitting under their shade when
they shoald hecome preat, and till, and
overshadowed his house, »hey were sap
Lings now; Lu! they would gru'.w fust; and
inalew 'y-mrc, woull be quite shady ;"
und the old fellow langliod; and shook his

bead, aud robbed bis hunds, us e tho gl ['It had been vbeervedy when Waltin unid] jocked 1 licr 040 rooing

same rvad which he had taken; that on
arrivingut a very lonely pact ol i1 they
were alared by the cries of a person o
distress, aud uvtering the words, “Mercy,
mercy, Herry 1™ Thut these persons gal-
loped 1o the spot trom whieh the sound
seemed 1o proceed, and found a man koeel-
ing ut the side ot another just murdered,
and grasping in bis hand a knile, which
was driven to the hatt in the breast of Lis
victin; thut the murdered man was Hirum
Wickhitle, the person with whou the pri-
soner bad just quarreled, and on whom he
had sworis to be avenged, that the person
kneeling at his side was Harry Blike, the
prisoner.  ‘There were foot-prints about
the road, where there had evidently becn
a strugg'e, nnd these foot-prints had been
examined and ‘-mnpumd with the foot ol
the priscner, and were found b colncide m
size,

He stated his easa concisely, yet clear
Iy, and seemed to thank the £ ll-mﬂ_irln:nl-
ly strong, 1o regquire bat hitle exeriton "li
cloquense or mgenigty on his part. It -
necdless 1o hinger tatl ol the test
nouy couli-mud tie ense,whach the laws er
had stated i opening, I wasmost clea
ly proved, nlthough every et was mmdy,
by a gevere wnd stmel AU tion,

0 ibe o

CrussT

1o embarrass und conlusge the wilneses.—

when she reache lthe hall, shie wottered ro,
that was compelled to abandon lier inten-
non, for the prisen was a long way offinnd
to admit that herstrength was gone, Well,
il she could not see i, she could write;
and going to her own room and licking the
door, she wrote a fong lener. It was a
very cheorful one, full of hope and gay
anticipations, und of pluns and projects w
be carried into®etlect when should be once
more free. And she bad g0 much to show
him, #nd g0 much or him 1o do then., She
Legired i 1o keep up his spirite, for he
was sure to be nequitted,  She felt vory
sanguine of that; and excepting that she
could not sec Lim every day, she felt no
uneasiness us o the res it and was hap-
py—quite happy. She folded the letter,
sealed and directed ity and with her own
hands gave it o the person who was wyil-
ing furit. She bide him, in a cheerful
tone and with o bright smile, give 1t to
tHarry himsell—ts say that she was well
—-qu-ils: well, and in good spirt’s; that she
hud been naable tago 1o the prison that
dity, but wonld cvmne to iim o morrow.—
She waved her hand giily o the man s
ne enlloped ol Who woold have thought
that the poor little heart ot ber who was
keepiug up s? brave a (uee wuz wreaking,
aud that 18 o munte from thiat nme,she was
with her face bu-

ness was searcely ralieved by the dim
light which flickered up from a dying
fire, aide | only by the sickly flane of a
single candle; or 1t meght have been
the appreaching end of one who tiad
<o Intely been among them, that had
this cinlling effsct on theie spirits. But
cortiin it 1=, that rarely had the bar-room
ol the Blue Horse contained so dull a par-
tv.

Someliow or ather, they had aradually
drawn close to thy fire, nud us the night
had closed in, and  the wind railed about
the old house, their conversation hid as-
sumed a sombre charueter, ond they whis-
pered in each others’ ears, strange stories
o rubberics, murders, midoight ns e
tions, and even ol ghosts; and on this sub.
jeet vie of them was poitive, having had
a private ghest o lis own family for years
——an aunt in the fourth degree, Ly the
mother’s side, who haonte | o hen-huse on
his futhet’s pluce; and what was remark
able, after her last visitation, ten egys, and
the old gamg-cock, the pateiarch ol the
barneyard, were wissing; showing that

pariial o eges, und not pariic

ghosts were
alar us to the uge of poultry. Anather of

o mentioned o confidential way to
the widle company, thiss his grandfather
had walked mile, in a dw k wood, one

| very sturiny night, i company with a]

same verdier,”

‘I'he old wan looked at him sharply, as
he asked: “Whatdo you mean? Whatelse
do you know "

“Koow!" repeated the steanger, look-
it carelessly up, and dromming  with his
whip upon his boot. “Nothing. What
could 1 know? Yousaw lum murder the
manydidn't _you! You swore to that. |
should think there was little more to be dis-
covered.”

“I'rue, true,” replied (he other. “Yet
this is a strange story of Hurry's nud  ev-
en now he persistsin it,nnd in asserting
his innocence. Poor fellow! 1 always
loved that boy as my own child.—1I, I who
have brought him 1o this end.  Poor little
Mary Lincoln, too! it has killed her.—
Thank God,she is in ber grave, It better
for her.”

wOf course he'll insist to the last that
he is not guilty,” =aid the siranger.——
“Whhere's always two ways of dying.—
Qyne confess, and throw themselves va the
merey of the law. Oihers keep their
mouths tight, and necuse it of injustice 1o
the lust, ‘The first hope tor pardon, thro’

s clemeney. The last hope itthrough the
fear which every man has of shedding in-
wocent Llood. He's one of the last.  He
bears it boldly, Pm told.”

viHarry Blake is no coward,” roplicd

hall.

A guard was pacing up and down there;
and near him, on a woocf:m bench, sat an
old man rea’ing a worn-out Bible.

“Can I sce Blake?" demanded Grayson
of tha old mdn.

“Yes, yes, | suppose you can,” replied
he, putting aside his book; “I've orders to
udmit his (riends—a sad business—a sad
business—and he the flower of the coun-
try round. Ah, neighbor Grayson, who
would have thought it!"

Calob Grayson inade no reply to the re-
marks in which the old man ialfulgad, un-
ul e opened the door of the room or cell,
and poiated to Blake, seated ur a small
wonden table within,

Blake rose us the ofd man entered, and
extended hiz hand w0 him,

“This ia kind, Calob,) said he, *1 was
afraid that you alone, of all my friends,
would not eall to sce mo; for 1 know what

you think of me®

“Ah! thut's the reason, Harev, that 1
| eould not eome,” replied the other sadly.
{ 1 knew that | had brought you to this,and
I could not bear w come and look atmy
“’ork-”

“Well, well, it's all past, and God
knows I've little 1o live for now—poar Ma-
ry—she’s gone—no matter, no mawer;

[Continued on Ath puge.]




